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ASS out 
the cigars 
— the coun- 
try has gone 
High Hat! Local 
High Hats are set- 
tling down to con- 
sistent high-hatting in 
every state in this here 
union—is there a Local 
High Hat in your town? 
If there isn’t, for the 


sake of the morale of 


your community, or 
whatever it is you live 
in, we suggest that you 
fill out the questionnaire 
and send it in to High 
Hat headquarters. 


FE don’t want to 

bore the numerous 
brethren who are now 
wearing the magic key, 
but for the benefit of 
those who just drove in, 
we will re-state the rules 
and regulations, if any. 


HE object of the 

High Hat Club is to 
gather together into one 
organization, the “good 
eggs” of the country 
—men who are “regular” 
fellows, like a good time 
and are able to hold 
their Gordon Water like 
gentlemen. By “regular” 
we don’t mean a bird 
that can drink every- 
body else underthetable, 
ora Rotarian, or a mem- 
ber of the intelligentsia, 
but a person retaining 
the best features of each. 


NY white male, be- 


tween the age of 


seventeen and seventy- 
seven, is eligible to mem- 
bership, but he must be 
proposed by his “Local 
High Hat.” Each ap- 
plicant for membership 
is asked to fill out a 
questionnaire, which is 
forwaided by the Local 
High Hat to the Head 
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APPLICATION 
Membership 


in the 


HIGH HAT CLUB | 


(Local High Hat Application) 


Do you, or did you ¢ to col'ege? 


What college? 

What Fraternity? 

University Club? 

Kiwanis Club? 

Rotary Club? 

Do you own a cat 

What make? 

Are you a 100% American’ 

Do you belong to a Ku Klux Klan? 
Who's your favorite writer? 
Who’s your favorite artist? 

How do you act on three cocktails? 
Oe) eee 

Gu mime. cece. 

Do you wear a derby hat? 

What dre 
Do you wear a wrist watch? 
Do you wear spats? 


What color?....... 


Nationality?......... 

Religion? eoereseceseses ° 
0 ee F 
Are you good to your parents? 


Do you ever wear a white necktie? 


Do you wear a white vest with a dinner coat? 


Do you wear a stickpin?............... 


Co eT eT ee eT Tee 


Do you use Hair Gloom?...+...... 


Did you ever crash the gate At a party?.... 


Do you wear garters? 
Do you read College Humor? 
Do you read American Mercury? 


Do you read the Cosmopolitan? 


Ilow many times a week do you go to the 


GUUTEET ccdnsnadvesccvessoxamennes 
Do you sing tenor?........ 

Are you a Radio fan? ; 
What kind of cigarettes do you smoke?.. 


Why the heck do you want to join the 
Hat Club? 


He 


pee , 


High 


| 
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upon. This 

is done to keep 

the membership 
list as High Hat as 
possible. (The ap- 
plication blank on this 
page is for the purpose of 
selecting one ‘‘Local 
High Hat” ineach town.) 


HERE are no dues 
OF initiation fees cor- 
nected with the club, 
and the only cost to a 


member is the price of 


the High Hat key. 
RRANGEMENTS 
are to be made with 


night clubs and restau- 
rants in most of the big 


cities to give holders of 


High Hat keys especial 
attention and courtesy. 
Lists of places will be 
furnished to High Hat 
members. A list of Local 
High Hats will also be 
sent to members for use 
when visiting other 
cities. 


PPLICATIONS 

have been pouring 
into the office from the 
clubs that are already 
functioning—but we 
want one in every town 
so hop to it! Why, in 
one of our prosperous 
Northern cities, suh, the 
Local High Hat has 
been broadcasting and, 
as we haven’t heard from 
him for two or three 
hours, we don’t know 
but what he is Mayor, 
or janitor of the city 
by now. 


ANYONE wishing to 

apply for the posi- 
tion of Local High Hat 
in his town may fill out 
the questionnaire and 
mail it to JUDGE, Jr., 
627 West 43rd Street, 
New York City. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Dr. James Doran announces 
that he will authorize the manu- 
facture of 3,000,000 gallons of 
medicinal whiskey. It looks as 
though something is wrong with 
Uncle Sam’s constitution. 


A professor of Yale University 
says that man’s jaw is half an 
inch longer than it was in pre- 
historic days. It is con- 
siderably longer than it was in 
prevolstead days. 


also 


now claim 
broadcasting is de- 


Music publishers 
that radio 
creasing the sale of popular songs. 
It appears that we have begun to 
enjoy the benefits of another mar- 
velous invention. 


“Suffering fish, woman! 










According to a famous explorer 


the Esquimos near Coronation 
Gulf are honest, generous and in- 
dustrious. 


must eventually overtake them. 


Civilization, however, 


Dr. Herman Bundesen, Chicago 
health 
citizen of New York and Chicago 
has the mentality of a child of 
twelve. But think how much a 
child of twelve knows these days. 


officer, says the average 


An expedition of Tulane Uni- 
versity into the highlands of 
Guatemala has discovered a tribe 
of log worshipers who designate 
a piece of wood as the head of a 
community and ask it questions 
about the future. We have some- 
thing like that in Washington. 
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bar- 
sentenced to 
thirty years in Sing Sing prison 
for buying stolen automobiles. 
Well, he should have stuck to bar- 
tending. 


Alois Buecher, one time 


tender, has _ been 


Dr. James F. Roge rs of the 
United States Bureau of Educa- 
tion says a man does not have to 
be mentally unbalanced to become 
a great musician. Maybe not, but 


it’s a big help. 


Because of Lindbergh’s abste 
miousness the drys contend that 
flight proves 
the triumph of prohibition. It 
also proves the aviator to be an 
exceptional American in 
ways than one. 


his trans-atlantic 


more 





Hot soup this weather?” 
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The Uncle who was going to show the children something 
about surf bathing. 


Famous Last Words 


“Believe it or not, I'm waiting 
for a street car.” 


* 


< 


Even the severest critics of the 
administration must agree that 
we have been playing the diplo- 
matic game in Mexico strictly ac- 
cording to oil. 





Not Likely | 


“The two Chinese armies have 
just fought another battle.”’ 
“Was anybody hurt?” 


Vikings Leave Home! 


Heave a sigh for troubled Norway, 
Sleepless ‘neath the Midnight 
Sun: 
Do not turn her from our door- 
way— 
Her travail and ours are one. 
See her forehead—once seraphic 
Knits itself into a frown: 
She is burdened by the traffic 
And the spectre will not down! 
Give to her the hand of pity: 
Hear her plaintive — story 
through. 
(We who live in New York City 
Have the self-same problem, 
too!) 
Norway in her tribulation | 
Ought to strike responsive | 
chords: 
Hers is not the only nation 
Where the Js run wild in fjords! 
R. J. Powers 


ed 


May—I hear Ted Brown has 
a dual personality. 

Fay—Does his’ wife know 
about her? 
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With Seeds Inside 
Briggs—What did you plant in 
your garden this week? 
Griggs—Three hens. 
i  } 
Teeny | 
Andromache —Is this canoe ) 
non-capsizable ? Ou, Tuose Arctic Niguts— 
Phineas—Up to four quarts; Eskimo Lover—You say I don’t love you because after three 
and we've only got three aboard. months my leg gets numb! : 











Novel Relief 


For the hot days of summer, be 
very sure your books contain: 


Skating on thin ice. 
Shady enterprises. 
Breezy characters. 
Cold steel. 

Chilly responses. 
Winds of chance. 
Icy encounters. 
Cool speeches. 
Peaks of excitement. 
Oceans of sentiment. 


22s 


Northern Delights 


call of the Northland 
strangely alluring, 

I yearned for the long Arctic 
nights ; 


The 


was 


So I sold out my business last 
year, and I followed 
The beckoning, weird Northern 


lights. 


I am fond of the solitude, wide 
open space * 
And I have no desire for the 
past; 
Far away from your noisy and 


turbulent cities 
I’ve found true 
last. 


contentment at 


But in spite of my love for the 
stillness, the mystery, 
I've got to trek southward next 
year; 


For I can’t get a job, as, you see, 


I'm an ice man, 


And business is rotten up here. 
—Puit Rosa 
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Why limit the label idea to luggage? 


Bill—What hapype ned to your 
sinking fund? 


It sank. 


Joe 


Early exodus of wealthy Eskimos leaving Iceland to escape 


the summer heat. 





Arctic Arpeggio 
He was a whale of a big Eskimo 
Who courted a sweet 
And there ‘neath the 
chill Eski June 
He esked for an ice 


Eskimiss, 


moon of a 
EskiKiss. 


for the 
said with a sigh, 


Tis yours esking,”’ she 


Hi murmMmure d a gay Eski 
( he ck r 
The thing was a cinch, and in 
Polar bear clinch 
They thawed out in warm 
EskiNeck. —G. A. P. 
At Tia Juan 
“This fellow S. Teddy Loser 


came clean from New York to bet 
on the races here.” 

“Yeah; and it looks as though 
he’s going back the same way.” 
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Ik IT REALLY WERE “20 DEGREES COOLER INSIDE” 


4 








a ro te! ERT ETE 


JUDGE 

















Little Icky Muk took an icicle without first cooling it and stuck it down Papa’s neck. 


What Do YOU Know About the Arctic Circle? therefore, with a smile on his lips 
and a song in his heart Noah 
gently applied the brakes and the 
Ark rested easily upon the summit 
Q: Who lives in the Polar regions? of Ararat—Marvin Morton 

A: Kris Kringle. 

Q: Name a fur-bearing animal that can walk on two feet. 
A: Collegiate. 

Q: Where do you find blubber? 

A: Among cry baby bandits and maudlin drunks. 

Q: What are seals used for? 

A: To balance red, white and blue rubber bails. 

Q: How cold does it get at the Pole? 
: Darn. 

: What do Eskimaux catch through the ice? 
Pneumonia. 

: What is whale oil? 


: An Arctic wise crack for “Applesauce.” 


Q: Why is the earth flat at the top? 
A: So that airplanes may land safely. 


: How do Eskimaux live? 
: On ginger ale bottles. 


>O>O>O> 


Eureka! 


His eyes were heavy from loss 
of sleep yet he was fully alert 
and held his gaze upon the road 
ahead. The end of the journey 
was in sight, but—would he find 
a parking place? He hoped as 
much, yet must trust entirely to 
luck, he was sure. And then— 
just ahead—he saw it! Plenty 
of room; not a traffic cop in sight. 
And, better still, no warning 
signs: Fire Lane; Loading Zone; 
Reserved for Trade. What luck! 
Could it be possible? Sure—he Driver—What luck! A walking club—you don’t strike ’em 
could see it with his own eyes, on every turnpike nowadays! 
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Scene iN Upper Crawss Arctic Homi 
Bu TLER My lord—Blubber is served. 








“What's coming, Pop?” 
“Shush—My neat B. V. D.’s.” 


The Ideal Summer Resort 
(With all manner of obeisances) 


It can be reached by automo- 
bile in two hours over smooth, 
level roads without the necessity 
of detouring once. 

It is devoid of mosquitoes, 
gnats, flies, poison ivy, bowling 
alleys, croquet courts, pinochle 
kibitzers and other pests. 

It has no sickly string ensemble 
to encourage indigestion at meal- 
times and melancholia at Sunday 
night concerts. 

It has no long lines of rockers 
occupied by ambitious mothers 
with eligible daughters and female 
hypochondriacs engaged in an 
organ recital. 

It boasts no “‘grill’”’ room where 
after midnight Swiss cheese sand- 
wiches retail for seventy cents 
each and ginger ale is dispensed 
at eighty cents a bottle. 

It has no “French” barber who 
spends his winters at Palm Beach 
and his summers disparaging the 
guests at the hotel. 

It does not go in for Saturday 
“get-togethers” and discourages 
home talent and parlor tricks by 
its guests, 

Its waitresses do not chew gum 
and its hack drivers do not chew 
tobacco. 

It has no cute little souvenir 
“shoppe” where one may _ pur- 
chase balsam pillows, birch-bark 
canoes, colored postal cards and 
candy at rates three times too 
high. 

It frowns on sportive children 
who romp through the halls, and 
threatens ejection to any female 
guest who appears in knickers. 

Its rates are from $4 to $5 per 
day, American plan. 

6+ @ we 8 8 lt 

Try and find it! 


—Artruur L. LirpmMann 


A Good Response 
“Did anybody come when you 
blew the police whistle?” 
“Three bootleggers and a taxi- 
cab driver.” 


BS 
While many pugilists are roll- 


ing in wealth, a lot of the others 
are rolling in nothing but rosin. 








COLD COMFORT 


AT 


JUDGE 


THE ARCTIC 


EXPLORERS’ 
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Her wave-length. 


The Considerate Husband 


My wife is géing to the country 
next week and I shall have the 
stewardship of our four-room 
apartment until she returns. Her 
departure is marked, as usual, by 
a wave of wifely anxiety. She is 
convinced that my personal well 
being and the well-being of our 
home will suffer during the sum 
mer. Already she can visualize 
the chaos, the devastation, the 
topsy-turvy disorder that will 
meet her horrified gaze the day 
after Labor Day when she gets 
back. 

Therefore I shall use the dining- 
room table as a depository for 
coats and hats. I shall scorn to 
wash a dish or make a bed until 
she returns. Socks, handker 
chiefs, neckties and collars shall 





be ruthlessly hurled to all corners 
of the apartment. I shall flick 
ashes over the rug and sweep the 
dust under the piano. I shall 
break at least five or six dishes 
and shall stain two or three of her 
lovely summer furniture covers. 
Grimly, ruthlessly and methodi- 
cally I shall proceed with my in- 
spired work of household litter- 
ing— 

For I love my wife! 

I love her too much to dis- 
appoint her when she comes home. 
It would be simple for me to keep 
the place spic and span—there’s 
nothing to it in a four-room apart- 
ment. But I shall not take from 
her the pleasure of holding up her 
hands in delicious horror when 
she contemplates her home. I 
shall not violate Article 1 in the 
American Housewife’s Credo: 

That her husband is just a 
great big overgrown boy, in- 
capable of keeping his home in 
any degree of order during his 
wife’s absence. 

No, sir, I love her too much to 
take that little pleasure from her! 

—Artuur L. Lippmann 


The Maid of Yesteryear 


Visitor (to artist)—I'd like to 


get you to make a portrait of a 
lady. 

“Well, I might be able to do 
that—if you have some well 
preserved photographs of the de- 
ceased,”’ 


SKETCHES FROM A SANITARIUM — 


Inquisitive Aviatorn—How do you like the Arctic? 


INHABITANT 


It leaves me cold. 
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WIG. 


The Governor called me in the 
other day and spoke as follows: 
Junior, I 
ont more! You are 


want you to broaden 
confining 
yourself too much to college stuff 
and drinking!” “Shall I join 
the navy and see the world?” I 
asked. “No,” he replied, “but 
travel more. Go places and do 
things! Take in the 
polo games. 
tirhts. 


opening!” 





races, the 
Cover all the big 
Go up to Saratoga for the 
“Thank you, Sir,” I 


race was, in fact he’d never even 


seen a horse, but when I told him 
that you could win lots of money 


he was terribly excited. ... “Do 
you suppose I might win nine 


t dollars , he hoarsed. 
“Easily,” I exclaimed, “if you 
know just where to get the right 
dope! Now they tell me that all 
Speakeasy proprietors are ex- 
It might 
be cricket if, before repairing to 
Belmont Park, we dropped in at 
several of the better places and 
collected 
kings.” 


perts on horse racing. 


data on the 


~ 


| And so we did oe «6 and 


sport of 





got 
some awfully good dope ; 


\ but Mac 
® SEEN fied and insisted on stop lt 


wasnt. satis 





ping everywhere to pur PY 
chase (buy) racing forms 
and dope sheets of every 
color and description ata 

by the time we got out 

to the track he was * 
loaded with the 

darn didn’t \ 


said, bowing deeply. “I’ve always 
wanted to be a star reporter! 
How about starting by investigat- 
ing the white traffic in 
“No,” vouchsafed the 


down 
sleve things and 


Europe?” 


Governor, taking off his pince with! 
nez, “See America first! Go out 


—f— 


Having a big nature, I lent him 
four dollars and we started 


Bookie 


seemed to be 


to Belmont and cover the races.”’ 


< 


Never having seen a horse 
race in my life, I was >. 
thrilled no end. Mac Xe), 
didn't horse 


searching for a 

there 
little groups of them all 
over the paddock, but they 







what a 


know 
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have a nickel left to bet ~7yecn4 
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were so busy they wouldn't pay 
any attention to us.... I flashed 
, dollars around 
lessly and Mac dropped his 
roll on the ground 

right at the feet of a ~~ “>, 


ny seven care 


racy-looking gent, | # WR 
but it did no good , - sal 


. finally I got @ en } 
up enoughy = ee 
to_ Z 2 mM ) 
accost a > (— 
rough - look- 
ing man.... 
Say, Mister, 
how do you 


courage 


get a bet on 
a horse?’’ 
... He look- 


ed at me sus- 





piciously 
and growled, “Ya’ gotta be intro- 
duced by someone!” ... I grabbed 
Mac and pulled him over and 
asked him to introduce me, but 
the Bookie had already turned his 
back on us.... After trying one 
or two other likely-looking birds, 
with the same result, Mac tried 
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walking around nonchalantly sing- 
ing, “Oh, I love to bet on the 
but not a soul heard him. 


<—h— 


By this time I guess the fifth 


race was over, because evervbody 


rT 
races. 


was walking in, so we repaired to 
“Is this the 
Mac asked 
the bird behind the counter; but 
he couldn't see the joke, he was so 
busy 


a lunch counter. ... 


wav to the races?” 


jotting down notes on the 
next race ... suddenly he waved 
(Continued on page 27) 
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PARADISE 
As pictured by a fresh-air bug 
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oa in order to reep cool on the hottest night of the summer, the boys call on Miss Frigidair. 


The Supreme Thrill 


I have gazed with pardonable 





pride at my name printed in a 
newspaper as the winner of a 





limerick contest. I have flushed 
with pleasure when the boss 
opened the door of the inner 
sanctum and loudly invited me to 
lunch. I have teed off before an 
admiring gallery of spectators 
who watched my golf with eyes 
that eloquently proclaimed their 
admiration and envy. Perfect 
strangers have time and _ time 


again picked me out as the man 





to ask how to get to such-and- 
such a street. I have been singled 





out by Inquiring Reporters who 
were anxious to get my weighty 
opinions on matters concerning 
public policy. I have had head 


waiters leap to greet me and in 





variably toast-masters, aware of 


Ay g \ 


my presence at a banquet, have 
chosen me to say a few pithy 











/ 
/ 
/ 
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words. 
But my greatest thrill came to 


) 


li 





| 
me last evening at six o’clock— | 

For the first time in my life I 
“Henry, I do find mountain-climbing so much easier and was paged in the lobby of a hotel! 
; pleasanter when done to music—we must always have it.” —A. L. L. | 
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“HEY! IS THIS THE WAY TO NORWAY?’ 
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Glorious, Indeed 


iv for repetition now, as an antidote to the cruder 
) Eyer of Fourth of July oratory, are these words 
of Hendrik Willem van Loon, a good American 
and a good historian: 
After all, we 
people. 


“We must not be too proud. 
a great country, but not a great 
And everything was there to make America 


are 


a great country, so God did it, not ourselves.” 


He said this while traveling in Europe, in the pre- 


Lindbergh era, when antagonisms toward us were 


Since then we have found new reason for pride 
feats of our aviators. 


rife. 

in the Our human fibre, not 
mere natural resources, bred those men and contrived 
their machines. In them Europe rejoiced with us. 
Prejudices have been forgotten for a while, and no 
doubt permanently softened. But the irritation will 


return. We are too rich and raucous not to arouse 
envy and some scorn. We are unfortunate in the 
manners of many of our tourists and in not a few 


of the utterances of our public men. The Fourth of 
July is a crucial time, for it is by tradition an orgy of 
self-praise. We can hardly expect to dedicate it 
utterly to humility. But considering how we stand 
in the eyes of other nations, and how sorely the world 
needs good will, the most truly patriotic and glorious 
words to repeat on Independence Day would be: 
“We must not be too proud.” 


* * * 


All Wet 


6 ar in the same speech recently William G. 

McAdoo, our dustiest Dry, was all wet. 

He said: “The American people, by writing the 
Eighteenth Amendment into the Constitution, regis- 
tered the conviction—” and so forth and so on. The 
American people didn’t write it in. MHarried and 
hounded legislators sketched it in, pretty hurriedly, 
under special pressure and special conditions. 

Again, he said that the “liquor interests . . . are 
pressing forward to control of the Federal 
Government itself in order to paralyze prohibition 
enforcement,” and that “the rising influence of 
machine politics is seen in the concerted attack 
on the Eighteenth Amendment.” It’s neither liquor 
interests nor machine politicians who are the head, 
front, body and legs of the movement to get rid of 
Volsteadism and amend the Amendment. It’s quite 
good folks. In full dress at dinner parties and in 
honest overalls in the shop. In knickers around the 
nineteenth hole and in gingham aprons at the wine- 
barrel. Not sots and weak-minded sybarites, but 


gain 


downright temperance people—church members, Ro 
tarians, Masons, scholars, capitalists, 
gardeners, engineers, 
shop-keepers, even writing guys like ourselves. They 
may not be a majority of the entire nation, but they 
are a majority in many and many a State. 
ing them out of their names, as “liquor interests” and 


“corrupt politicians,” only makes them laugh. 


fishermen, 


musicians, aviators, miners, 


- . . 


We Do Evolve 


C: RTAIN good people are going to start a college of 
their ve ry own, where the horrors of evolution 
shall not be taught, whispered or dreamt of. 

Every so often some last-ditcher of fundamentalism 
hollers that the Darwinian theory of man’s descent 
is doomed be cause 
Flat retort to this 
Keith, announces 


tion 1s 


even scientists are deserting it. 


canard from Sir Arthur 
that the evidence for evolu 

complete, and that science stands 
wholly in support of Darwin. That’s final. Sir 
Arthur is a bit snooty about America, where, he says, 
‘there is a large the 

acquainted with what has happened.” 
England that is not so. 


comes 
who 
now 


section of population un- 

He adds, “In 
We are better educated here.” 
Maybe. But his attention is called to the facts that 
this anti-evolution bills have been defeated 
easily in six of our legislatures, that only two states 
still prohibit the teaching of evolution in the schools, 
and that in these—Tennessee and Mississippi—the 
statute is already almost a dead letter and is likely 
to be repealed within a couple of years. Since the 
Dayton trial we've evolved pretty rapidly. 


vear 
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pqoracre sets the fashion in wedding gifts in Eng- 
land. Last year Princess Mary gave table lamps 
to certain society brides, and now every recently 
married couple has a forest of lamps. The daughter 
of one nobleman got thirty lamps. When the Duchess 
of York hit upon a small clock as a wedding present, 
each bride of the season was doomed to get enough 
clocks to make every room hideous with their ticking. 

We in America show little enough ingenuity in 
picking wedding gifts, and duplicates are the bane of 
every bride. But at least we have declared ourselves 
independent of regal tastes. If we overdo the cut 
glass and silver, it is in deference, not to the whims 
of a single family, but to the manners and customs 
of our neighborhood. 


By so much democracy is the more genuine. 


And call- . 
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HOW TO MAKE LOVE 


By S. J. Perelman 





Ninth Lesson 
Unfortunate though it may 
seem, it is nevertheless a fact that 
a good many married men get 
tired of staring into the same old 
kisser every morning over the 


scrambled eggs and chicory. In 
desperation the unhappy hubby 
turns to the blonde fluff who 
pounds the Remington in_ the 
outer office or the trim pullet who 
pretties up his nails. This is 
called MARRIED MAN LOVE 
and furnishes our text today. 

In the left-hand picture we see 
Perry Fishback, president of the 
Fishback Footfault Company, and 
Rachel Snood, his confidential 
secretary. Rachel is one of those 
old-fashioned girls whose motto 
is “Rags is riches when worn for 
virtue’s sake” and who looks 
simply darling in a white shirt- 
waist and cotton stockings. Perry, 
in the midst of giving dictation, 
has flung himself on his knees be- 
fore Rachel and is giving her a 
fast line about what an awful dog 
Mrs. Fishback is and how he sees 
the love-light gleaming in the 
Snood eyes. Rachel, who wouldn’t 
mind lunging at a hot lobster 
while champagne gurgles into 
one of those thin-stemmed glasses, 
pulls the coy act entitled Hush, 
Perry, Remember You're a Mar- 
ried Man. “Oh, shucks!” retorts 
Perry, adjusting his toupee, 





“We're only young once, Rachel, 
my gazelle!” 

In the right-hand picture the 
erring Fishback and Rachel are 
shown some time later, hugging in 
a park. He has just told her that 
Mrs. Fishback has gone to Ar- 
verne for the day with the milk- 
man; but the suspicious wife has 
followed her spouse and now pre- 
pares to confront him. In her 
right hand she holds an umbrella 
or bumbershoot, which she will 
shortly wrap around Perry’s neck 
like a lavalli¢re. Rachel, un- 
aware that her dreams of Ko- 
linsky coats and Pedemode shoes 
will be waved away by an ordi- 
nary parasol, nestles in Perry’s 
armas and swallows the saccharine 
Oh, what a cruel awakening! 
Soon the tabloids will cry FIN- 
ANCIER FISHBACK FON- 
DLED STENOG, ASSERTS 
INDIGNANT MRS. PERRY, 
as the sob sisters unleash their 
Coronas in court and another 
romance takes the count. Mar- 
ried men will do well to see the 
obvious lesson and to confine 
their hugging to isolated places 
like hotel lobbies or railroad ter- 
minals instead of parks. 

Neat week! The last of this 
revealing series, “What Katy 
Found Under Her Bed”! Chock- 
full of rich humor; packed with 
laughs! Look for it! 


The Modern Rip 

Rip kissed his wife good-by, 
and as he started up the gentle 
hill the first streaks of dawn were 
tinging the Eastern sky. For a 
while his young wife watched him 
as he slowly plodded along, and 
then she shut the door and went 
back to her slumbers. 

About an hour later she was 
awakened by the milkman, so she 
decided to get herself a bit of 
breakfast and tidy up the house. 
Thus a day passed as she busied 
herself with pleasant domestic 
duties. A week passed. Still her 
husband did not come. 

Time exacted its toll and the 
beautiful young girl grew old. 
Her golden hair was streaked 
with silver, and one day as she 
stood by the doorway she made 
out the shambling figure of a 
tattered octogenarian slowly com- 
ing up the driveway. 

“So you got home at last, Rip,” 
she said. ‘Tell me—what did 
you do it in?” 


“IT went around in a hundred 
and twenty,” wheezed the old man, 
who had just come home from the 
public golf course. —CyRANO 


JIM BRING ME SOME 
NEW STORIES BEGCED 
THE, ORUMMERS ‘WIFE 


Give this big flash from the 
recent Elks’ banquet a hand, 
boys. “You were talking in 
your sleep last night, dog- 
face,” chided Mrs. Hen- 
peck. “Was I?” retorted her 
nervous little swain, “Forgive 
me for interrupting you, 
rickets!” Married life is not 
always beer and skittles. 
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> been more considerate of our 


Henry, you might have 
ar at camp looking so careworn. 


feelings than to appe 
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vs Very Wise VirGin” is a 
very bad play, but that 
doesn't keep it from being 

occasionally interesting. Sam 

Janney, its author, has devised a 

curtain situation for his second act 

that is piquantly original; what is 
more, he has imagined at least one 
other situation that has possibili- 
ties; but he writes so sketchily, so 
crudely and so amateurishly that 
he fails to make anything of his 
materials. In the hands of a 
competent playwright, the piece 
might have become a_ bouncing 
comedy; in his hands, it becomes 
merely a wet ping-pong ball. 
The one really interesting 
thing about the evening, however, 
is the comely young blonde who 
plays the leading réle. Her name 
is Joan Bourdelle and her pre- 
vious performances in the great 
art of acting have been confined 
chiefly to taking off her clothes 
and being served on a tray in the 
banquet scene of “The Shanghai 
Gesture.” In the present exhibit 
she appears as an aphrodisiacal 
flapper, and the way my estimable 
colleagues of the daily press fell 
for her simply goes to show once 
again how often they mistake 
yohimbin for histrionism. And 
don’t let me put on airs, either. 

While I may not, so brazenly as 

they, confuse It with talent, I 

surely don’t want to be high-hat 

and pretend that I am an emi- 
nently sour and analytical old 
professor when it shoots over the 
footlights and hits me right be- 
tween the eyes. In the réle of 

such an aphrodisiacal cutie I'd 

thousand times rather see an actu- 

ally stimulating bundle like La 

Bourdelle, whose acting isn’t any- 

thing to talk about, than all the 

Mrs. Fiskes and Bertha Kalichs 

this side of Tulozhskoi. In the 





G the SHOWS® 


¢ by Geonrpe Jeam Nathan * 


“ Abie’s Trish Rose’ (Republic)—The cause of 
the late war. 


“ Broadway" (Broadhurst)—A melodrama of 
quality. 

“ Merry-Go-Round” (Klaw)—An amusing first 
act and a dull second one. 

“A Very Wise Virgin’ (Bijou)—See this issue. 

“Grand Street Follies’ (Little)—Entertaining 


and witty revue. 


“Queen High" (Ambassador)—Stereotyped 
musical show. 


“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—Maxwell An- 
derson's well-written comedy and a very good 
acting troupe. 


* Padlocks of 1927" (Shubert)—La Guinan in the 
star role. 

“The Barker” (Biltmore)—A fair meller with 
the comedy touches its best feature. 

“The Constant Wife’ (Flitinge)—Ethel Barry- 
more in a diverting sex comedy by Maugham. 

“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—A likely idea 
that called for more skilful treatment. 


“ Hit the Deck’* (Belasco)—The usual music 
show routine. 

“The Ladder" (Cort)—One of the worst. 

“4 Night in Spain” (44th St.)—Comical revue 
with some very good dancing. 

“The Spider’ (Music Box)—Mystery melo- 
drama, and entertaining. 

“Triple Crossed” (Wallack’s)—Same here, 
though not nearly so well played. 

“ Her Cardboard Lover” (Empire)—Fair French 
farce-comedy with its star réle miscast. 

“Lombardi, Ltd."" (Cohan)—Revival of the Hat- 
ton boob-bumper. 

“Baby Mine’ (Chanin)—Revival of Margaret 
Mayo's entertainng farce. 

“Rio Rita’ (Ziegfeld) —The Ziegfeld beauty is 
again on tap. 

“Tommy” (Eltinge)—For the children. 

“Oh, Kay! (Imperial)—One of the season's 


good song and dance exhibits, with Gertrude Law- 
rence in the lead. 


“Honeymoon Lane” (Knickerbocker)—The 
usual thing, with a good tune or two. 
“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—Molnar in a 
frisky, risqué mood. 
“Crime” (Times Square)—Life among the gun- 


men. 


“Peggy-Ann” (Vanderbilt)—Fairly amusing 
tune and toe show. 


“Talk About Girls’ (Waldorf)—I have not 


seen it. 


“The Circus Princess” (Winter Garden)—Kal- 
man's engaging melodies, and Poodles Hanneford 
and George Bickel in some good low comedy. 


“Tales of Rigo” (Lyric)—As bad as they come 

“The Second Man” (Guild)—I commend this 
one to your attention. 

“The Squall” (48th St.)—But certainly not this 
one 

“Oh, Ernest” (Carroll)—And surely not this. 

“Spread Eagle’’ (Beck)—N or this. 


“In Abraham's Bosom” (Provincetown)—A 
worthy effort, but the intention is better than the 
accomplishment. 


“Kempy” (Hudson)—Revival of the mild Nu- 
gent comedy, 
“The Desert Song’ (Casino)—The songs are 
L.Jting; the libretto is dull. 
Ned McCobb’s Daughter’’ (Golden)—I can see 
little in it 


“One for All” (Princess)—Rubbish. 
































words of President Doumergue, it 
may not be art, but it’s life. As 
a matter of fact, the Bourdelle 
girl, with all her histrionic short- 
comings, is critically better in the 
role than most of our more skilful 
and experienced ingénues would 
be. Nature has fitted her for it 
alarmingly. With all the com- 
petence in the world, a girl can’t 
act sex appeal if she hasn’t got it. 
That’s one thing that coaches and 
producers can’t teach her. Any 
number of our young actresses 
could play the réle in “A Very 
Wise Virgin” much better than 
the present young lady plays it— 
and get great notices from all the 
more senescent reviewers—but I 
don’t know of one who could play 
it so convincingly. 

I should hesitate to write thus 
indelicately had I been the only 
critical gent who was moved by 
Miss Bourdelle’s art. But all the 
boys to a man were floored by her 
in just the same manner—all, 
that is, but Percy Hammond, who 
was out of town when the play 
opened and who, when he read 
the young’ blonde’s notices, 
promptly wired that he was catch- 
ing the first fast train back and 
would be on deck the second night. 

Of the original situation at 
the conclusion of the second 
act of Dr. Janmey’s play, I 
fear that I cannot write safely in 
view of the family trade solicited 
by this great church organ. Suffice 
it to say that, in the hands of a 
dramatist like Maugham, it might 
have been made something to pop 
the town’s interest. As Janney 
has treated it, it is simply vulgar 
and, worse, misses its effect en- 
tirely. The plot of the exhibit, 
to put it into a few words, re- 
volves around a young girl who 

(Continued on page 26) 
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We are quite positive that most 
persons are just all upset and in 
a horrible state of mind trying to 


decide on the best place for vaca- 
tioning. May we offer a few 
sugge stions? 
=> 

You all know that the jolly-est 
time can be had by all at a sum- 
mer camp, especially if you have 
your own little bunch of play- 
fellows. And of course it’s best 
to select a camp which is only an 
hour's journey as the crow flies, 
only you don’t go by crow. After 
spending a night and half a day 
on a very lackadaisical and de- 
cidedly indisposed train, you ar- 
rive at the junction and find your- 
self practically right at camp. 
Being a bit weary, you hire the 
only available taxi, which is a sort 
of one horsepower cart effect and 
are off in a cloud of dust. After 
about three hours or so you arrive 
at vour destination. Well, any- 
way, you've arrived and_ the 
bunch which has preceded you is 
just too darn glad to see you. 
There’s much slapping of backs, 
loads of unnecessary shouting and 
a quantity of draping around 
necks. But by this time nothing 
seems to make any difference. 
Just plain will power keeps you 
from falling by the wayside. 
You’re shown to your tent, which, 
of course, you don’t mind sharing 
with two utter strangers, who are 
just unbearably energetic and 
just awfully good sports. You 
flop down on your cot, which 
seems to be particularly resentful, 
because it immediately sags in the 
middle. But that’s not all, it just 
keeps on and on sagging until you 
are convinced that somebody has 
made a mistake and assigned you 
a hammock instead of a bed. 

~ 
xF 

But, as we said before, nothing 

makes the least bit of difference. 


Just as you are on the verge of 
being completely annihilated from 
excessive pressure and suffocation 
somebody rushes in and shouts 
that it’s your turn to go to the 
spring for water. Campers al- 
ways seem to have a_ peculiar 
habit of shouting and rushing. 
Well, adjusting your earth induc- 
tor compasses and leaving word 
that if you aren't back by fall to 
send relief expeditions, you start 
for the spring. Believe it or not, 
you do finally get back with the 
water, or a small part of it any- 
way. Your next task is shooing 
the ants out of the sugar, while 
the others are getting the dinner. 
And this is certainly no snap of a 
job, unless you are an experienced 
ant-shooer. 


~, 


aS 


Your next task is to indulge in 
glee club songs around a huge 
camp fire and swallow large puffs 
of smoke at every inhale without 
strangling to death. After an 
hour or so the rest of the bunch 
start getting sentimental, so while 
they are gazing into the distance 
and various other places you grab 
a candle and sneak off through 
the brush on all fours. As soon 
as you light the candle you dis- 
cover millions of insects of every 

(Continued on page 24) 


The Complete Speechmaker 


A Manual of Elegant and Appro 
priate Replies for Every Occasion 


By S. J. Perelman 


On Being Offered a Nickel to 
Run Along and Be a Good Boy 


R EVERED parents, _ relatives, 

friends, and neighbors: I 
suppose you feel like Andrew 
Carnegie every time you yank a 
buffalo out of your pants and 
throw it to me like a fish to a seal. 
I've lived around this dive long 
enough to know that it’s pulling 
tecth for you to part with the 
rhino; the way you clutch your 
small change makes me_ think 
you'd keep your money rolled up 
in your handkerchief if you 
didn’t think people would laugh 
at you. 

But the point I want to make 
is this: you think this measly 
nickel you toss me is a gift or 
alms. Far from it, boys, far 
from it! What you're really 
paying is hush money, whether 
you know it or not. If I wanted 
to open my chin and tell about 
the time I saw the iceman 
(thanks, Ma) ... or the time the 
maid... (much obliged, Pa)... 
or the night Sis and that chinless 
wonder boy friend of hers 
(attagirl, Sis, shower down), but 
you can count on my lips being 
sealed, guys. It’s a point of 
honor with me to keep quiet about 
things that don’t concern me— 
that is, if it’s made worth while. 

While I’m on the subject, I 
might say that in the future I'll 
expect a little more consideration 
around this rancho. I’m sick and 
tired of being shushed every time 
I pipe up at the table or when 

(Continued on page 31) 





There’s nothing more left to discover. 
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salesman stopped at the far 
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The General Buster 
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“TIT don’t like 
T ius.” 
“Wh y?”" 
ad f 3 all “a aa 
N. Y¥. U. Mepuey 


Jupiter Plu- 


Worse Libre 


An ambitious but feeble young 
man 
Wrote verses which no one could 
scan, 
When accused by a poet, 
He replied, “Yes, I know it, 
But I always try to get just as 
many words into the last line 
as I possibly can,’ 
Princeton TiGer 
1 


“Did thre 
yeste rd i\ sg 

“No, he charged me five dol 
lars.” M. I. T. Voo Doo 


i 


d wtor treat you 


Professor—What do you know 
about the Caribbeans? 

Student—Hoe ’em and water 
‘em regularly. 


Penn Puncu Bow rt 


222 


Salvation Nell—Do you want 
to join the Salvation Army? 

Old Man—Who are they fight 
ing? 


Grrorce Wasuincton Guos' 


i 


A frate rnity is a place where 
they would stop a man from com- 
mitting suicide until they found 
out whether or not he had paid 
his house bill. 

—Wisconsin Ocropwus 














“Dear Romeo,” wrote 
dent Minerva to her 
“don't fale to come. ove 
day.” 

Without a 
Romeo 
hand: 


such word as fale.” 


moment's 
wrote in a 


the 


ste 


ar- 


ady, 


‘'r Sun 


d 


large, 


“Dearest Min, there is no 


clay 


bold 


Burrato Bison 


“Let's play Swanee River.” 

“Why everyone knows that.” 

“Not the way that I play it.” 
Rutcers CHANTICLEER 


be 


She was only the Chem Prof’s 
daughter—but she had some hot 


retorts. CINCINNATI CYNIC 
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Coprper—Say, buddy, let’s see your license. 


Torree VeNbor 


Eh? 


I haven’t got one. 
Corprprr—You can’t pull that stuff around here! 


Yate Recorp 
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Doctor—The best thing for you 
to do is to give up smoking, late 





hours, wine, women, and 
Stude—Wait! What's the next 
best thing? 
Micuicgan GarGoyLe 
St et 


“Did you ever hear of Wilson?” 

“No.” 

“Taft?” 

“No.” 

“Cleveland? 

“Is his last name Ohio?” 
RutGers CHANTICLEER 

. 1 


He—Still love me? 

She—Yes. 

He—Very much? 

She—Bushels. 

He—Then, say, couldn't 
I keep six bits out of my salary 
this week? 

OKLAHOMA WHIRLWIND 
. 


honey, 


Did you hear the one about the 
one-legged fellow who got drunk 
and, in staggering home, 
the peg in a hole in the sidewalk 
and walked in a circle all night? 

—Co.umBia JESTER 


caught 


Short Story 


Two old went for a 
tramp in the woods. The tramp 
escaped, —WesLeyvan Wasp 


maids 





» “Do you like running?” 
“No, the cinders always get 


in my eye.” —Brown Jue 





ae 


IY 























“If you paid as much atten- 
tion to getting on the green as 


you do to getting on the pow- 
der you'd break 200.” 

“Yes, but Charlie, then you 
wouldn’t have any one to beat.” 


Notre Dame JUGGLER 


Father 
graduated from college) 
an alumnus now, get 
pair of pants and go to work. 

—MicuHicgan GArGoyLe 
Sts 


(to son who has just 
You're 
yourself a 


If a man is in love and pos- 
sesses a fountain pen at the same 
time, the odds are in favor of his 
ending his days in the lunatic 
asylum, —Cincinnati Cynic 








“I got a blind date tonight. 
Where shall I take her?” 
“To an oculist.” 
—Pirr PANTHER 


Chi Say “neck tie’ several 
times real fast. 
Omega—Necked I necked 1 


necked I necked I necked I 
Chi—Shame on you! 
—OrEGON WeBroor 


i I I] 
Voice over telephone—John, 
come home right away. I’ve 


mixed the 
radio is all covered with frost and 


plugs in some way, the 
the electric ice-box is 


“Schultz Is Back Again!” 
—RutGers CHANTICLEER 


Freedom of the Sea 


Girls when they went out to swim, 


Once dressed like Mother Hub 
bard; 
Now they have a bolder whim: 
They dress more like 
board.——WesLeyAN Wasp 


Be. By. Es 


sive girl; 


I’ve got an ex pen- 


she’s always wanting 
money. 

S. A. M.—What does she do 
with it? 

Z. B. T.—I don’t know—I 
don’t give it to her. 
ILLINoIs SIREN 


singing, 


her cup- 
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MACKINAC ISLAND 
NIAGARA FALLS 


t 
"~S 
A)’  cHicaco DETaoIT 

CLEVELAND BUFFALO 

RUISE on the swiftest and most lux- 
urious steamers on the Great Lakes; 

see MACKINAC ISLAND, “The Sum- 
mer Wonderland” with its historic points 
of interest, and marvelous climate; fish at 
“The Snows” near Mackinac. Riding,swim- 
ming, tennis and every outdoor recreation. 
All these are included in a D &C lake tour. 
Stop over as long as you like at any port. 


Good Times Aboard 


Radio and movies on Buffalo and Mack- 
inac divisions; also dancing, with hostess 
in charge, bridge, teas, golf and deck games 
on the Mackinac Division boats. Tickets 
on this division limited to sleeping ac- 
commodations. 


Service 


between Cleveland and Detroit; between 
Buffalo and Niagara Falls and Detroit; and 
between Detroit or Chicago and Mackinac 
Island. Also daylight trips between Cleve- 
land and Detroit during July and August. 


ROUND TRIP FARES 


(Including Berth and Meals) 
Between 
CHICAGO and DETROIT —____. .$60 
MACKINAC ISLAND and 
CHICAGO or DeTROIT...... $°3O 
BUFFALO and CHICAGO... $7 


One Way Round Trip 
CLEVELAND ana Detrorr $3.50 * 6.00 
Berth and meals extra 
Burraco ana Derrorr.... *6,.00 *11.00 
Berth and meais extra 
No Surcharge 
Make Reservations Now! 


For further information, address E. H. McCracken, 
Gen. Pass. Agt. Dept. 23 at Detroit, Mich. 


DETROIT @ CLEVELAND 
NAVIGATION COMPANY 
































here? 


Tovrtst—Do you get much in the way of motor traffic down 


Virtace ANcteNtT—NO, sir, oi wouldn’t be turned eighty-four 


if oi did! 


The Fable of the Debt of 
Gratitude 

Once upon a time there was a 
Poor Bookkeeper who never 
looked at the Time Clock and 
whose Trial Balances were 
simply perfect. But this hard- 
working Keeper of the A to M 
ledgers wasn't getting anywhere 
at all and, naturally, this was a 
Great Disappointment to — his 
Trusting Wife. One day a 
Bimbo named Joe said to the 
Bookkeeper whose name was 
Albert, “I got a Sure Tip on 
Amalgamated Tin. It’s good for 
a twenty point raise. Get wise to 
yourself, Silly.” 

So Albert took all of his Hard- 
earned Money out of the Butch- 
ers’, Bakers’ and Candlestick 
Makers’ Savings Bank and bought 
himself a hundred shares of 
Amalgamated Tin. Came _ the 
Winter and the stock hadn’t gone 
up more than a point, so Albert 
finally sold it. After paying In- 
terest on his Debit Balance and 
brokerage, his Flyer showed him 
the handsome Net Profit of 
Eighteen Bucks. 

A week later Joe breezed in. 
“Couldja let me have twenty-five 
smackers for a couple of weeks?” 
he asked Albert, who wasn’t Ter- 
ribly Enthusiastic about the Idea 
but who felt he owed a Debt of 
Gratitude to his Philanthropic 
Friend. Albert swallowed hard 
and slipped Joe two tens and a 
five. Passed another week and 
Joe extracted fifteen more berries 
from the Poor Bookkeeper, who 
felt he owed it to his Magnani- 
mous Friend to Come Across. 


—Hvmorist 


This Lovely Condition of Affairs 
kept up for about six months 
and then one day Albert socked 
his Boon Companion on the jaw 
and a Beautiful Friendship came 
to an Untimely End, with Albert 
in the hole to the tune of Seventy- 
Five Dollars. 

After this Disastrous Dabbling 
in Wall Street, Albert hunched 
his back even more intently over 
the A to M ledgers and the 
sleeves of his black alpaca coat 
grew a little more shiny. Then 
one day another friend of his 
named Reginald came over and 
whispered into Albert’s Good 
Ear, “Got a Hot Tip on Feder- 
ated Firecrackers Preferred—it’s 
good for twenty points.” 

At this juncture the Outraged 
Oaf could stand it no longer and, 
climbing down off his stool, he 
delivered himself of an Impas- 
sioned Oration touching upon 
Wolves in Sheep’s Clothing who 
gypped Poor Bookkeepers. When 
he had completed his tirade, 
Reginald turned pale and Went 
Out Into the Dusk. 

The next evening Albert turned 
to the Financial Page and read 
that Federated Firecrackers Pre- 
ferred had jumped twenty points 
over night! 

Up to the time of Going to 
Press he was still standing on 
Main Street kicking himself vig- 
orously and repeatedly in that 
section of the anatomy usually 
favored with such Painful and 
Undeserved Treatment. 

Moral: You Can’t Always 
Tell Applesauce by the Smell. 

—Arrtuur L. Lippmann 
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“THE BEST PIPE SMOKE EVER MADE!” 
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/HE most convincing thing 1 in } world about Old Briar 
Tobacco is is the whole-hearted praise of the smoker himself. It’s just 
plain common sense that pipe smokers are turning to the best tobacco 
they can get. A pipeful of Old Briar costs so little, they are en- 
titled to it! 


Light up your pipe full of Old Briar. Draw in the ripe fragrance 
of this wonderful tobacco. Enjoy its full, pleasant aroma— its extra 
smoothness—1ts comfort. Smoke 1t awhile. Notice how mild and cool 
it is— how completely satisfying! Now, you know why a world of 
pipe smokers are welcoming Old Briar — the ladies, too, enjoy its 
fragrance. 


It has taken years of scientific knowledge in the art of mellowin 
and blending, and generations of tobacco culture, to produce Old Briar. 
Step by step Old Briar has been developed—step by step perfected. 


And, every day, thousands of pipe smokers are proving for them- 
selves that Old Briar is the best pipe smoke they ever had. 
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CAN YOU IMAGINE 
this surging theatre throng 
along Broadway all agreeing 
on one star as the greatest? Of 
course not! Yet this throng is 
but a fraction of vast multi- 
tudes of smokers who are wel- 
coming and praising one pipe 
tobacco—Old Briar—as «the 

best pipe smoke ever made.”’ 





Se, 


Se gure 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT 
HAVE OLD BRIAR 


Tear out this coupon and mail to: 
United States Tobacco Co., Richmond, Va.,U.S.A. 


SPECIAL OFFER: tt costs so little to smoke a pipeful 
of the best Tobacco ever made, you are entitled to enjoy it 

We will mail you the regular OLD BRIAR 50c Humidor 
Box on receipt of this coupon with your name and address 

In addition, we will send you a 25c pocket package of OLD 
BRIAR—extra—if you send us your dealer’s name. Send no 
money, but pay the Postman only 50c when he delivers the 
tobacco. 


Print Name 


Address 


City and State 


Your Dealer’s Name 


Address 


If you prefer—send stamps, money order or check with coupon 
Tear out the coupon now, while it’s handy. 


A world of pipe smokers have learned for themselves 
that a pipeful of OLD BRIAR costs only a fraction of 
a cent more than a pipeful of ordinary tobacco. Of all 
the pleasures man enjoys, pipe smoking costs about 
the least. 


TO DEALERS: Old Briar is sold in Pocket packages at 25¢ and Humidor boxes at 50c, $1.00 and $2.00. If your jobber has not supplied you, 
write us and we will send you a supply by prepaid Parcel Post at regular Dealers’ prices. Every box and package of Old Briar has our unlimited guarantee. 


UNITED STATES TOBACCO COMPANY, RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, U. S. A, 
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\YBESTOS Brake Lining is the criterion of brake 
lining value and no other automotive part has been 

so consistently imitated. But the quality of Raybestos 
cannot he copied. Its rock-like, asbestos foundation, 
woven with brass wire, assures strength. Raybestos is 
twice compressed. The special treating process makes 
it impervious to water and heat, and works exception 
ally well in wet as well as dry weather. It is 

particularly efficient on 4-wheel brakes 


THE RA' i 'BESTOS COMPANY, aes Conn 4 


we rough, Ont. 


















AY \ Give a sentence with the word 
Hyacinth”’ 

I wish Ad- Well hya- 
miral gal cinth I saw 
back again. you last? 








days in jail if you do. 
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High Heels 
(Continued from page 18) 
imaginable shape and size, and 
some of them are so friendly as to 
just crawl right into bed with 
you. Even this doesn’t matter, 
because by this time you feel much 
more like an insect than a human 
being, so you're right at home 
with the little fellows. Of course, 
the cot is too short and your 
covers fall off and about three 
o'clock your antagonistic bed re- 
fuses to put up with you any 
longer and calmly collapses. You 
decide that it’s time to make plans 
for the future, so you plot the 
minost gruesome plots for the rest 
of the night. After the first stir 
in camp, when you are positive 
that one of the bunch is coming in 
to drag you out for a cold dip or 
a twelve-mile hike before break 
fast, you rush out gloating and 
with a perfectly nati cal wild look 
in your eye and aunounce that 
you've had a premonition that 
your great-grandmother is exceed 
ingly ill and since you are the 
favorite great-grandchild you feel 
it your bounden duty to be at the 
deathbed. Ten to one, “Home, 
Sweet Home” was written in a 

summer camp. 


Six Best Steppers 


“South Wind” (No Show) 

“Why, Oh, Why” (Hit the Deck) 

“Sometimes I’m Happy” (Hit the 
Deck ) 

“New York Town” ( Merry-Go- 
Round ) 

“Tampa” (Merry-Go-Round) 

“Too Blue” (Lady Do) 


ees) 


Browne—Did you give your 
wife that little lecture on economy 
you talked about? 

Baker—Yes. 

“Any result?” . 

“Yes—lI've got to give up 
smoking.” —ANSWERS 

RUS 


An historian says that a game 
something like golf was played 
in 100% A.D. This game is 
played still. —Hwvemorist 

ee 


“Jack, will you .meet mother 
at the station and show her the 
way home?” 

“You bet I will, dearest. 
Where does she live?” 

-Trr Brrs 


























Two motorists 
in Yorkshire 
found a 
walking in his 
sleep. We un- 


derstand they woke him up to 


nan 






give him a sporting chance. 
| : —Humorist 
» % 
- 
" ! f a | | tt 
‘4 It is said that Sir Thomas 


Lipton will make another bid for 
the America Cup. 
a slip ‘twixt the 


There’s many 


cup and the 


\ : 
> - Lipton. 
a 7 a” "soe Everypopy’s WEEKLY 
tty Ne 
aw 48 
s pw § Seldom on the Spot 


“The sun,” says a famous scien- 
tist, “is the greatest physician in 
the world.” The trouble is that 
it is so hard to get an appoint- 
ment, —Boston Transcript 


i 


o 
{ “A man who can’t express him 
j self so that people understand 
‘| him is an idiot. Do you under 
o 3 


stand me?” 
“No!’’—Kasrer, Stockholm. 


oe 


GuipE — 


This, ladies 


gentlemen, is the 


and Tramp— Ave yer a good square 


greatest meal ter give a ‘ungry chap, 
ma’am? 
Lad y- Yes, I have. And he'll 


be home presently, so you'd better 
be off quickly. 


cataract in the country; and 
if the ladies will only be silent 
for a you can 
the thunder of the waters. 
—JourNAL AMUSANT 


moment, hear 


—Hvumorist 


— 








Proressor—You’ve been with me twenty years, Mary. 

Maryv—Yes, sir. 

Proressor—IV ell, as a reward, I have decided to have framed 
for you a beetle of the species Pars-Pro-Toto-Grandiflora- 
Saliferous. 


—Passina Suow 














Also Obtainable am 
In Canada , 


On the beach and at 
Casinos —on Fifth 
Avenue and in their 
homes—connoisseurs 
of cigarettes agree. 


That is why the de- 
lightful Marlboro 
blend ... so mild and 
yet so rich... wins 
instant favor with 
Ritouttierlertmyele) ce 
ers everywhere. 


Marlboro Bridge Score 


sent free upon request. 


WAR ORG 


Always fresh— 
Wrapped in heavy foil. 
Created by 


PHILIP MORRIS & Co.,L® Inc 
44 West 18th Street, Dept. K, New York 








Extremely Mild 


PREPARE FOR AN 


RT CAREER 


—thru the largest art and advertis- 
ing service organization in the 
world, who have produced over a 
quarter million drawings for lead- 
ing advertisers. Meyer Both in- 
struction—founded on this wide 
experience—represents the differ- 
ence between successful fact and 
mere theory. Home study in- 
struction. jrite for illustrated 
book telling of the success of our 
students in this fascinating and 
well-paid profession. 


MEYER BOTH COMPANY 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St.(Dept. 39) Chicago, Ill. 


CLARK’S FAMOUS 
CRUISES 


Jan. 16, 1928; Round the World (west 
ward) $1250 up; Jan. 25, 1928, to the 
Mediterranean $600 up. Europe stop-over 
Norway—Mediterranean, each Summer; $600 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. Y. 




















No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters, 
sample by mail 25 cts C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md 














“Pardon me for disturbing you, 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


finds a high enjoyment playing 
with fire and who is beaten at her 
own game by an expert fireman in 
the person of a Russian ad- 
venturess. As with the _ other 
characters in the play, Janney’s 
lack of skill in dramatie writing 
has transformed the latter into 
something indistinguishable from 
Covarrubias in a hip-fitting pei- 
gnoir. Indeed, so much of a cari- 
cature is the creature that her 
lines, meant to be dramatic, roused 
the first-night audience to a re- 
sponse customarily reserved for 
Phil Baker or W. C. Fields. Her 
Russian, for some reason known 
only to the author, consists en- 
tirely of such words as alors, cer- 
tainement, vraiment, tiens, mais 





b Lona, i 














fh) | 


sir, but I’m afraid we're lost.” 


oui and the like. And when, in a 
wistful scene of confession, she 
observes that, though she has per- 
mitted her amorous emotions a 
free course, no man has ever left 
her not greater for her embraces; 
that, in short, she has taken so 
many pickleheads into her boudoir 
and sent them out so many em- 
perors, ambassadors, statesmen, 
lieutenant-colonels and poets— 
when she delivers herself of this 
observation, the yells of the 
customers can be heard as far 
west as Luigi Carpenozzi’s speak- 
easy. 

In addition to La _ Bourdelle 
(three rousing cheers, 
boys!) the company includes a 
newcomer, Gail De Hart, who 


long, 


isn’t at all bad to look at or listen 
to; a couple of very hammy cabots 


Cleugh and 


named 


Buckler; a 
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“Tt won’t be 


long now!” 
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lady named Martin who has evi- 
dently practised imitating Alison 
Skipworth in front of her mirror; 
and, in the wondrous part of the 
Russian hussy, a Mlle. Joan 
Gordon, who contrives to make 
the role even more ridiculous than 
it is. Which, forsooth, calls for 
an uncommon degree of virtuosity. 


High Hat 


(Continued from page 9) 
to a man that was passing and 
handed him a bill and a slip of 
a “That's the way it’s 
done, “Mac’!” I yelled, and taking 
my empty pie plate I wrote on it, 
“Seven bucks on Forecaster” 
folding it around my money, I 
waited expectantly, and when the 
next man came along I shoved the 
package quickly in his hand. 
I guess he must have been going 
home, I never saw him again! 

Then we heard a lot of cheer- 
ing, and when we rushed out in 
front of the grandstand they were 
putting some numbers up on a 
pole, but we didn’t see any horses 

. that is, not on the track. ... 
Lindbergh, or somebody, must 
have been walking by .. . and 
then everybody went home! 


ot. 


Which reminds me of the night 
I saw Dempsey fight Firpo . 
just as they were coming out for 
the second round, the bench we 
were standing on collapsed, and 
when I crawled out from under- 
neath everybody was leaving! 


<—h- 


However, I finally did get a bet 
on a horse, a few days later at 
Aqueduct, and my horse won, but 
I didn’t get any money!... The 
fellow who took my money was 
all right, but after dogging his 
footsteps all the rest of the after- 
noon he said he couldn't pay me 
right there at the track and to 
follow him... about a dozen of 
us trailed after him .. . it was 
awfully hot and I think he must 
have been a_ professional cross- 
country walker, because he cer 
tainly could step ... he walked 
across lots, over fences and 
through woods . .. talk about 
your forced marches!... I don't 
remember where it was that I 
dropped by the wayside and even 
now I don’t know where he is... . 
I guess he’s still walking! 
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“Boy, it certainly is hot! I hope your tires will stand it; I'm not hankering 
to do any changing tn this sun.” 


“You won't have to—these are Kelly-Springfields.” ADV. 
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Wire (after half an hour’s climb)—Did you ever see any- 


thing so lovely in all your life, Albert? 


Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 19) 
approval by the way she deli- 
cately pranced around in front of 
the livery stable, as being delicate 
in such surroundings is no mean 
task. 

In time, Queen falls into bad 
company and is stolen by a 
peddler and taken to the fair 
grounds. A race is run off and 
Queen hears the pounding hoofs 
and tears out on the track with 
the peddler’s wagon still har- 
nessed to her, thereby giving a 
convincing demonstration of her 
comic capacity. However, when, 
during the big race, she strains a 
tendon and has to be led back to 
the paddock with tears streaming 


Humonrist 


from her big brown eyes, there 
were few dry eyes in the audience 
and I know one hardened reviewer 
who carried home a soggy hand- 
kerchief. 

Of course, Queen redeems her- 
self later by winning the big 
derby. The young folks get mar- 
ried, the old man pays off the 
mortgage and Queen, her work 
over, goes back to the quiet life 
of her little Southern livery 
stable. If you are tired of the 
ordinary poseurs of Hollywood, I 
am sure you will enjoy the per- 
formance of this unusual young 
actress. 


Ts “Whirlwind of Youth” 

proved to be no more than a 
half-hearted breeze of hooey. 
Based on Hamiltan Gibb’s novel, 
“Soundings,” the picture strayed 
far away from its base. The film 
slowly ground out the story of a 
young love-curious English girl 
who meets a sophisticated Oxford 
undergraduate in Paris. It is her 
first wholesale and his first whole- 
some love. He feels he is not 
worthy of her, so he deliberately 
plans a necking party to deceive 
her and then marches off to war, 
broken-hearted. She goes to war 
as an ambulance driver, they 
meet, are married, and after the 
war he returns to her arms un- 
scratched. 

The main purpose of the 
director seemed to be to exploit 
Miss Moran’s features. The 
young lady has appealing fea- 
tures, I have been told, but 
frankly, after the first twenty 





InpIGNANT Wire or Barcee—’Fre, ’ow many times ’ave I 
told you to be careful ’ow you come aboard when I’ve got tea laid? 


—Passinc SHow 
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—— 
Yes, he discovered the North 
Polecat. 


minutes I had seen plenty—I 
rather wished she could play the 
harmonica or make funny faces 
just for variation’s sake. As the 
untutored young” girl, Miss 
Moran expresses her part by 
staring glassy-eyed into the dis- 
tance and smiling wistfully. 
Later on, when she is stricken by 
love, she gives a striking impres- 
sion by gazing glassy-eyed into 
the distance and wringing her 
hands and finally when she 
suffers her great disappointment, 
by a tremendous histrionic 
wrench, she makes you want to 
take down your hair and cry 
merely by wearing a well-tailored 
ambulance driver's suit and look- 
ing glassy-eyed in all directions. 
It is a slow and stupid film. 
Donald Keith and Larry Kent did 
do fairly well as the two young 
Oxonians and practically all the 
picture needed to make it good 
entertainment was a scenario, a 
director and a leading lady. 


NVESTIGATION: In a_ recent 

essay on the theatre Mr. 
Nathan suggests that a majority 
of the people in movie audiences 
go for the purpose of necking. 
For the sake of my public and in 
justice to the struggling producers 
in Hollywood, I went to the 
trouble of investigating nine- 
teen movie houses in New York. 
Figures obtained over a_ two- 
weeks’ period show that not over 
seventy-five per cent of the audi- 
ence in any movie threatre engage 
in the popular old custom, 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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..and smile/ 






L The men who land the big orders are 
famous for their cheery smiles. There’s 
nothing like a smile to win your way into the hearts 
of men, Teeth play a big part. They must be clean and 
pearly white. Dentyne is a delicious gum that makes 


smiles more attractive. It keeps teeth snowy white. 


* KEEPS: THE: Eeeeee. Wr. 
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Rustic (at village féte and sports meeting)—Aye, zur, my 


daughter's young Tom did th’ ’undred yards in eleven seconds 
an’ they do say t’would ’ave bin less if th’ chap who was countin’ 
’adn’t ’ad "iccups! —Passinc SHow 
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O. INC. 247 PARK AVE. NYC 








NORTH OR SOUTH— 


Tales of all climes. A two-volume collec- 
tion of Jack London's best short stories, 
handsomely bound and printed. Boxed and 
sent to you postpaid for $1.00. Ideal vaca 
tion stories. Just fill in this coupon and 


mail it with your dollar today. 


eee 2 aS eS Se Se ee ee eS eS eS eS eS eS ee ee See 
§ HAWKINS PUBLISHING CO., 

: 627 West 43rd Street, 

g New York, N. Y. 

: Here is a dollar Send the tw mes 
1 of Jack London postpaid 

a 

' 
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' 

8 Addre 

a 
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8 State 
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Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 10 
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ROLLEY SICKNESS 


—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
Tho Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
London i 
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Keep your nails neat, despite the grime 
of travel, changing tires, or engine re- 
pairs. Clean, trim, and file them quickly 
and easily, anywhere, with the handy 
xcket manicure—Gem or Gem, Jr. 
eavily nickeled, fully guaranteed. 
At all drug and cutlery stores 


THE H.C. COOK CO.,3 Beaver St.,Ansonia,Conn. 


NAIL 


Gem Clippese¥s: 























Submitted by Mrs. Ruth Helfrich, Bath, Pa. 


Horizontal 

What is the name of a small tailed batrachian of 
lizard-like appearance? 

What is a good destination for the water-wagon? 

Name something usually effected by too much 
use of Gordon Water 

Name a Greek poet who lived about 450 B. C. 

What can be found in a Ford parked in a country 
lane on a moonlight night? 

What is always found in the best circles? 

What do corpulent ladies envy? 


Name a river in Africa 

What is sugury? 

What does many a good yarn come in? 
Wh s the King of Beasts? 


What is rarely ever the product of union labor? 


Name one kind of filling station. 


What do Scotch best-steppers dance? 

Name something very commanding 

What kind of arches are eless in bridge con- 
struction? 


What are seldom seen in church these days? 

What is a formal! religious act? 

What was the condition of the Mississippi Valley 
this year? 

What are the seats of the mighty placed upon? 

What is apt to cause that pinched feeling? 


Name a non-metallic element much used in 
medicit 

What common task are ministers, blacksmiths 
and jewelers often engaged in? 


What silicate has a prismatic angle of 120 degrees? 

What would Methusela be, if he were still alive? 

From what material is overalls made? 

What name comes first in a well-known trinity of 
boys? 

What should you do about your mistakes? 

What should you do when opportunity knocks? 

What can be found on all pear trees? 

Where should the half-baked be put? 

What do Congressmen often pass? (not liquor). 

What is par in African Golf? (Roman numerals 

Name something singular 

What is the name of the female of the equine 
mammal? 

What is an abbreviation for a Latin word meaning 

and so forth’’? 

What does many a man do when he gives a girl 

an engagement ring? 








Judge pays $25 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 


Name something it is difficult to find in the 


tabloids. 
What kind of man is a bachelor? 
What is as ibject for discourse? 


What kind of car is dangerous to drive? 


W hat is green all the year round? (not sophomore), 


What kind of cat wears a beautiful coat? 

What does a dog do when he’s mad? 

What is the highest point of anything? 

What is one way to give color? 

Who looks like Mike in the Funnies? 

Name a listening-in device 

What does a convict lose for a number? 

Who is supposed to be a real wise guy? 

What kind of person is full of hot-dogmas? 

What does an artist do when he comes to th 
scratch? 

What adjective means “beyond due limit 
treme’’? 

What did the Federal agent do to put down lique 

What is the girl-friend's boy-friend? 

What is friar’s title? 

What should saxophone players get? 


Name a well-beioved general in the Civil War 


What do they call a person who is crazy—but 


rich? 


What part of the dinner does the jazz orchestra 


supply? 

Name a point on the com pass 

What kind of girls are unpopular in Turkey? 

What is the reverse or S shaped curve used 
ornamental construction? 

What is the only kind of person hard to find 
New York City? 

What kind of English poetry is most prevalent? 

What is a dress fabrie having a corded appea 
~—er 

What means “‘to cut or chop into small bits’’? 

What is the male who never works? 

What makes a car second-hand? 

What is hopeless? 

Where does the bald-headed row want to be? 

What means “‘to leave out’’? 

What is it “to declare positively’’? 

What is supposed to meet with a hoop-snake? 
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A Complete Speechmaker 


(Continued from page 18) 
company’s here. Just because I 
ask humbly for a second helping 
of tapioca pudding, I get a look 
that makes me feel like I been 
using sash-weights for face-cloths. 
Remember I’m a member of this 
family, whether you like it or not, 
and I don’t relish being treated 
as if I'd been left on the door 
step some snowy night in a 
peach basket. So Ill leave a 
word of warning with you: I've 
seen enough katzenjammer 
around this place in my time to 
give even a divorce judge a thrill, 
and I know the addresses of some 
tabloids that simply LOVE juicy 
stories. So watch your step, 
mates, and GIVE. GIVE till it 
hurts and then some. No reason- 
able offer refused and no ques- 
tions asked. Every client con- 
fidential. ‘That’s all and don't 
scrape your feet on the way out; 
it makes me nervous, 


FUNNYBOVES ; 


If fappers wore their gart 
around their necks they could 


not be any more in evidence. 


Jude pays $5 for each one printed 
» © oe r 


The son of an Aberdeen 
chemist took two shillings from a 
till and swallowed them. The 
father is getting on as well as can 
be expected. 

—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


5 


“Cook tells me you want to go 
out tonight, Mary. Is it urgent?’ 
“No, mum; it’s mine.” 


Tir Brirs 
. 7 


City Girl—What’s worrying 
vou, Dave, dear? 

Dave—I was just wonderin’ if 
Dad would be sport enough to do 
th’ milkin’ w’en we're on our 
honeymoon s’posin’ yeh — said 
“yeu if I asked yer. 

—Bvuuretin, Sydney 


Elixir”’ 
When I see 
my girl elixir 


for a kiss, 





























€ MBARRASSING M« IMENTS 
When the hard-boiled trafic cop bawls 
you out . be nonchalant . . . light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled 
to life’s better things 
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from memory.—Lonpvon Opinion. Everypsopy’s WEEKLY 

















Bapty Bruisep Boxer—I can Spectator — You wouldn’t 
’ . . . . 7. 
ardly see ’im now. think that in private life ’e’s 

Seconp—Never mind—'it ’im a perfect demon. 
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A Page for the Pets 


W HEN a few weeks ago I very 
kindly 


answered in these 
columns a number of letters from 
fair readers who had sought my 
advice on certain harassing prob- 
lems connected with  spring- 
cleaning, I did not anticipate 
the somewhat astonishing sequel 
which has now evolved. 

For of late my daily post has 
included several missives from 
children, of ages (judging by the 
calligraphy) varying from a few 
hours to the earlier teens, all 
craving light and guidance on 
the many perplexing questions 
that from time immemorial have 
puzzled the juvenile mind. 

Here before me lie your letters, 
you darlings, and now let me 
explain away all the difficulties 
which are worrying your dear, 
curly heads. 

BOBBIE (aged 3).—From the 
tone of your letter, Robert, you 
seem to be a perfect little beast, 
and I refuse to have anything to 
do with you. 

ERNIE (aged 114).—So you 
want to know why the back of 
Uncle Henry’s watch flies open 
when you puff it? Ah, Ernie! 
many older heads than yours have 
puzzled over this, though the ex- 
planation is really quite simple. 

When you exhale, the force of 
your breath impinging upon the 
back of the watch acts as a kind 
of ellipsoidal fulcrum, and Nursie 
has probably told you that pretty 
fairy story of Fechner’s Law 
which enunciates that the _ in- 
tensity of a _ sensation varies 
directly as the logarithm of the 
stimulus. 

Thus you see that you have 
really established a dear Paral- 
lelogram of forces, which, acting 
by catalysis on the molecular com- 
ponents of the watch-metal, 
causes the co-efficient of expan- 
sion to be modified inversely as 
the square of the pressure ap- 
plied. 

Naturally the back flies open. 
Wouldn’t your back do the same 
in similar circumstances? 

ERIC (aged 3).—The reason 
why the sea looks blue, you mutt, 
is because it really is blue. If it 
were really pink, it would be much 
harder to explain why it looks 
blue, because I should have to 


presuppose that you were ac- 
quainted with the elements, at 
least, of chromatology and spec- 
trum analysis. 

You go on to say that when 
you put some sea-water in your 
little bucket, it wasn’t blue at all, 
and you were very disappointed. 
I’m surprised at you, Eric. You 
must pull yourself together. 

WILLIE (aged 5).—I can’t 
say for certain what makes your 
Dadda’s tumtum stick out so in 
front. Possibly he belongs to 
several of those estimable elee- 
mosynary organizations, the mem- 
bers of which meet periodically 
over substantial dinners to discuss 
the provision of very meager sus- 
tenance for the half-starved. 

LIZZIE MARIA (aged 7).— 
What a pretty name! Ye-e-s, I 
like your photograph—parts of it 
—very much, but it is a pity 
about those freckles on your 
plump little cheeks. 

All the same, I think it’s very, 
very rude of big sister to call you 
Spotted Dick. Have you tried 
sandpapering your freckles, or 
washing your face in lunar 
caustic? 

As to your pug nose, a clothes- 
peg worn on it night and day 
would probably have the desired 
effect of ultimately converting it 
into a Roman. 





MABEL SYLVIA (aged 11). 
—If you wish to give Mums an 
acceptable birthday present, why 
not knit her a little egg-cosy? 
The following recipe will make an 
egg-cosy sufficient for two eggs: 

Ist row.—12 purl, 

Carefully tell over each purl, 
every one apart, to make sure you 
haven't inadvertently cast one be- 
fore swine, and then proceed: 

2nd row.—6 plain, 6 colored. 

3rd row.—6 treble, 6 mezzo- 
soprano, 

4th row.—Chain, then set to 
partners, and finish off with a 
small purl button. 

Remember, Mabel, that all 
dropped stitches should be picked 
up and not left to make a litter 
on the floor. Keep them in your 
work-box. They will come in 
handy one day for darning the 
egg-cosy. 

EUSTACE HUMPHREY 
BASIL (aged 12).—Congratula- 
tions! and I’m glad you've had 
such a topping day for it. You 
are quite right, the “pretty lady” 
is undoubtedly your Momma, and 
equally certain the “silly-looking 
guy with the idiotic grin, who 
is making uncouth  burbling 
noises” is your Pop. 


— Ashley Sterne in 
Passinc Suow 





Serceant—But if he was on his hands and knees in the road, 
what makes you think he was loitering with intent to commit a 


felony? 


Very New ConstasLe—Bedad, sor, he was groping at th’ 
whoite line, saying he was going to r-r-roll it up and take it home 


to make a frieze for his bathroom, sor. 


—Passinac SuHow 
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They Wouldn’t Listen! 


WANT to tell you a modest 

story of success. Eight 
months ago I, too, was ignorant 
and needy. Just a wage slave. 
When I rose to speak in direc- 
tors’ meeting the fellows would 
crawl under the table or shoot 
marbles—they wouldn’t listen 
to me! 


“Here’s old Whimpersniff,” 
they would snigger; “let’s go to 
the movies.” ‘Time after time I 
wrote out masterpieces of elo- 
quence, only to be laughed out 
of the room. I knew I had the 
keynotes of success at my finger- 
tips and that I had the potenti- 
alities for the mastery of men in 
my indomitable power of will— 
but they wouldn’t listen to me! 


One day a friend met me on 
the street. ‘Do you know why 
you're a failure, Oscar?” he 
said pityingly. I started to cry. 
“Because you’re so dry! Your 
jokes are as old as mythology!” 
he shouted. Then he sent me a 
course in 52 installments. Since 
then I have been more than suc- 
cessful. They listen to me now. 
They know I will amuse them! 
Only this morning I had to turn 
down vice-presidencies in U. S. 


COUPON 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
627 West 43d St., New York 


; I want your amusement course. Send me 
+ JubGeE for: 

: 1 year.. $5.00 [1 
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Steel, Standard Oil, Smith- 


sonian Institution, also the 
United States and Canada! 


Check Up on Yourself 


Are you getting on in the 
world? When you get up to 
speak do they walk out on youP 
Try this course and then see 
how they treat you!! You, too, 
can be another Oscar Whimper- 
sniff, the toast of the financial 
world! Clip the coupon and 
mail it in to-day. 

Sincerely, 


P.S. Right now you can get 
a special summer rate—four 
months for two dollars! Sep- 
arate yourself from two dollars 
and receive 21 installments to 
help you through the dry season. 














— STRIKES are mild and mellow 


—the finest cigarettes you ever smoked. 


They are kind to your throat. 








Why? All because they are made of the finest 
Turkish and domestic tobaccos, properly aged 
and blended with great skill, and there is an 
extra process in treating the tobacco. 


“It’s toasted” 


Your Throat Protection 

















